
64 History of the Dividlng Line [March

Island. Here the people were glad to lay down their Loads and take a

little refreshment, while the happy man, whose lot it was to carry the Jugg
of Rum, began already, like Aesop's Bread-Carriers to find it grow a good
deal lighter.

After reposing about an Hour, the Commissioners recommended Vigour

and Constancy to liieir Fellow-Travellers, by whom thev were answer'd

with 3 Cheerful Huzzas, in Token of Obedience. This Ceremony was no
sooner over but they took up their Burthens and attended the Motion of

the Surveyors, who, tho' they workt with all their might, could reach but

one Mile farther, the same obstacles still attending them which they

had met with in the Morning.

However small this distance may seem so such as are us'd to travel at

their Ease, yet our Poor Men, who were oblig'd to work with an un-

wieldy Load at their Backs, had reason to think it a long way; Especially

in a Bogg where they had no firm Footing, but every Step made a deep

Impression, which was instantly fill'd with Water. At the same time they

were labouring with their Hands to cut down the Reeds, which were Ten-

feet high, their Legs were hampered with the Bryars. Besides, the Weather
happen'd to be very warm, and the tallness of the Reeds kept off every

Friendly Breeze from coming to refresh them. And, indeed, it was a

little provoking to hear the Wind whistling among the Branches of the

White Cedars, which grew here and there amongst the Reeds, and at the

same time not have the Comfort to feel the least Breath of it.

In the mean time the 3 Commissioners return'd out of the Dismal the

same way they went in, and having join'd their Brethren, proceeded that

Night as far as Mr. Wilson's.

This worthy Person lives within sight of the Dismal, in the Skirts

whereof his Stocks range and Maintain themselves all the Winter, and yet

he knew as little of it is he did of Terra Australis Incognita. He told us a

Canterbury Tale of a North Briton, whose Curiosity Spurr'd him a long

way into this great Desart, as he call'd it, near 20 Years ago, but he having

no Compass, nor seeing the Sun for several Days Together, wander'd

about till he was almost famisht; but at last he bethought himself of a

Secret his Countrymen make use of to Pilot themselves in a Dark day.

He took a fat Louse out of his Collar, and expos'd it to the open

day on a Piece of White Paper, which he brought along with him for his

Journal. The poor Insect having no Eye-lids, turn'd himself about till he

found the Darkest Part of the Heavens, and so made the best of his way
towards the North. By this Direction he Sterr'd himself Safe out, and

gave such a frightful account of the Monsters he saw, and the Distresses he

underwen_t, that no mortall Since has been hardy enough to go upon the

like dangerous Discovery.


